LEEB Y    AND    JAMIE
Naebody would ken frae me 'at am fond o*

ye."

" Mebbe yer no ? " said Leeby.

" Ay, am I, but I can keep it secret. When
we're in the hoose am juist richt fond o' ye."

*' Do ye love me, Jamie ? "

Jamie waggled his head in irritation.

" Love," he said, " is an awful like word to
use when fowk's weel. Ye shouldna spier sic
annoyin* queistions."

" But if ye juist say ye love me I'll never let
on again afore fowk 'at yer ony thing to me ava,"

" Ay, ye often say that/*

" Do ye no believe my word ? "

" I believe fine ye mean what ye say, but ye
forget yersel when the time comes/'

" Juist try me this time."

" Weel, then I do."

41 Do what ? " asked the greedy Leeby.

" What ye said."

" I said love."

" Wed," said Jamie, " I doV1

"What do ye do?   Say the
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